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CHAS. MARTIN, J$r,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
TROY, MISSOURI,

‘V ILL practice in all ¢he Conrts of the Third
'Y Jadicial District. Special attention sinn
o 'the collection of deBte. vBnd
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FINWEL PAXON'S CAMPAIGN.

BY ERIKING M. HAMILYOR,
Back in his store, e» a July day,
1863, ont the small dapper figure of Fiv-
wel Fazon, whe, as the sign outside an-

B. W. WHEELER,

Atterney at Law and Notary Publie,
NEW HOPE, MO.
\ the Conrts of Linevln, Wetren, Pike and

Montgomery eounties.
sepi'Tlodbyl

GFO: L. COLLIER,
PHOTOGRAPER,
TROY.,. MISSOURI.
YALLERY B0UT!H OF BALLINGER'S
Dila BTONE,

Lhatograph Albums and Picture Frames
For Sale at Lowast Prices.
2~ Call and look at my pleturns.

repTnlo .

T. J. WEBB,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Troys Missouri,
\ “ILL promptly attond to legal business.
Special attention given to Collecting.
o Offico with J, B. Allen, in the old P, O
building, vin2iyl

W, W. BIRKTIEAD

J.C.GODDRICH.

TILY attend to any profecsionsl bupiuess in |

d, and the contents of the store
implied-~dealt in “‘grocevies, dry goods
end notions,” Near by—her large, ro:
tund perron well fitting the capacious
rocking chair in which she was seated —
was Mrs, Samantha Faxon, the better
balf, or more truthlully speaking, the
better two thirds of Mr. Fazon. The
worthy covple had just finished dioner;
sad it being a vory warm, sultry dag,
and the good people of Klderbush village
preferring the sholter of their homes to
expnsure to the sun, there were, there-
fors, no castomers in the store at the
time. Mr. Faxon had been to the post-
office. and havisg rotnroad with the
Weekly Bombaszine, of which be was a
conscientious reader, and a firm believer
— had cocked himaelf back in his chair,
90 that his round, shining, bald pnte,
restod sgaiost & show-case, placed his
stecl spectacles firmly over his vose,
arched his eye brows so as to get o good
ready, and then plunged into the mass of
war news before bim. Mr. Faxon's
practice of the art of reading (like many
others) consisted in ao industrious mov-
ing of the lips, probably on the principle
of those health writers who advertise
thorough mastication of food before it in
swallowed, and which Mr. Faxzon may
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waz,'' be sat down beside his wife, and
w i) s “now, Samantha, look a here,” he
began to demoonsteate how hz would take
Richmond if Ae were the commander-in-
chief.

Wo suppose during the Iste war there
wos hardly a store, office, or corner gro
cory throughous the whole North, in
which Kichmond was not frequently taken
—on the map. It bent all how many
flowers there were “born to blush un-.
eeen.'' Mr. Faxon wae one of these
flowers. Indeed, so much coufidence had
he in his theory, that he had serious
thoughts of embodying his views in
writing, and forwarding them to the
Secretury of War for the future guidance
of the government. Unfortunately for
the government, he never did so.

Ia the presentinstance, Mr. Faxon had
just got the union forces in fanking posi
tion, with the rebel capital and army in
praat dungoer of being “bagged,' budy,
soul and brecches, when an unusuul
tumult in tha street, caused him to leave
Richmond in possession of the confed
erney, and hasten to the door. Mr,
Faxon, looking up the strect, could not
nt onoco discover, f':utn the cloud of dust,
barking of dogs, and gencral confusion,
what wns the matter. But soon there
carwo dashing down the street, a horse
recking with aweat and foam, while his
rider—a countryman in hiy shirt sleeves,
begrimed with dust—gave evidencn with
hiy horse, of having journeyed fust and
far. As this “solitary horse:an' ruched
onward at breakneck speed, he gave ut-

“break the firat rebels head who pus his

(foot in that there buildin.'" she placed

the silver spoona iu hew hosom, stuffed
ber stockings with fractional carrency
and greenbaoks from the till, sand sat down
in the darkened store to await the issue
of events,

Me. Faxon fell in with the tide of ex
cited villagers surging along the street,
and ut length found himself in the meot-
ing house, Here everything was noise
and confusion (roups of people were
gathered hero and there, dincoursing and
eonjecturing ; some with open mouths
und frichtened visoges, taking in at a
gulp the most extraordinary statcments ;
some with faces pale, but lips firm eet,
talking quietly of means of defense
The lurgess of these groups was stont
the countryman who had brought the
news, who, in every sense felt himself
the *hero of tho hour." [Ile told, as
though to him it was an affuir of ordinary
occurrence, how he had come upon the
raiders an they were destroying n railroad
bridge some ten miles distant ; how, with
unparslleled daring he bad charged
through their midst cutting and shooting
4 ho went, nnd decreasing the populaticn
of the confederacy 1o no considerable
amount, All of which was belioved or
disbelieved, nccording to the credulity of
his listeners. At length, old Generel
Grandervack, whbo had served in the mi-
litiu, and been to the legislature, and who
always took command of Fourth of July
and Sunday School processions, and woa
thercfore deemed, from his oxperience, 1o

Nailor, fellow-citizens, & motion replete
with patriotism, and with the ring of the

true metsl in every word, and in which 1'and 111 tell you how 1t happened,
Aro thero any remarks 7|
It would be hard #o say whers the | [ got u stool, s they say in

Tully coneue

Ench additional stray in same notleey..... | 08
;@ A Liberal Doduction will be made to

| yenrly ndvertisars.

i

Wt Lovengood ap a Candy Puil.
I had a heap of trouble last Cheistmnn

Dekin Jonos gave a enndy ullin’, and
orth Car-

patriotism oe metallie ring came jo, but olina, and over | oes.

Snuire Nailor swallowed the “soft solder”

Sister Poll and § went together, snd

(ior such the Genernl intended it to bo) when we got 1o old man Jones' the house

with fuge glowing with satisfaction, and
beeame henceforward a strong supporter
of General Grandereack’s congressional
uspirations ; (an the General intended he
shonld.)

“L'liere being no remarks, 1 will put
the question,” resomed the General.
“All in favor of ="

A bustle and confusion at the door
eaused the speaker to pause, as the dia-
turbanve was ro great that- his words
could not be heard. Ina moment an.
other dust begrimed mesrenger nppenred,
who, walking wp to the center of the
rharch—announced in a loud wolee—
“John Morgan han left the railrond and
i» now coming in the direction of Elder.
bush !"

Coufusion reigned again, and the
“suggestions” that weme po ccarce a few
momenta befort, were now plenty as
bluckberrien.

r
|

was chuck full. Dog mi cats of. there
was room to tarn round |

Thur was Suze Harkin—she's as big aa
a skinned horse—ond six other Harkins,
and Simmonses, ond Peuigrewn, snd the
school master and hin gal, besides the old
dekin and the dekiness, nnd enough hittle
deekinesses to sot up haif a dozen young
folks in the family bizness

Well, bimby the pot begun ‘a bile, and
the fun begun. We all got our places
rendy, and put flour on our hands to keep
the cundy from stickio," and then we
pitched into pullin.’

Wasn'tit fun ? 1 never saw sich laflin’
ﬂﬂl" fl“"iﬂ. |I'I iﬂ IIJ w" bﬂf. d-...

[ mude a cundy bird for Em. Simmona,
Her and me expects to trotin double
hiaruess one ol these duze. She mado w
candy goose for me.

Then we got to thrown® candy balls inta

Fyerybody thought every- | one another's hair, aud a runnin’' from

thing ought to be iwwediately done, and [one side of the house to tuther, and out

enough military plans were offered to
sturt o first closs Genersl in Lusiness,
Sume were for offensive and some defen.
sive measures; others fur an immediate
evacuation of the village, These last
were in the minority, we are happy to
ray, and were lovked upon with much

intu the kitehen, tdl everything upon the
plnce wus all gowmed over with candy.

1 got a pine beuch, an En. Simmons
sot cloze to me.

Suke Harkin—confound her pictur!—
throw'd n esndy ball eock inta one of mi
ize,

GOODRICH & BIRKHEAD, | have thought ineluded mental aliments as | terance to sandry shouts which were un | be the “coming man" for the oceision— | disfavor. Indeed, Nquire Nailor, who| I mado & bulg to run alter Ler, and
DENTISTS well. Anyhow, his mentwl food was well |intelligible to Mr. Faxon, until the|rose from his seat, and with great dignity, | was full of self-congratulation, and Gen- |beard romething rip.
l&!ﬂl)l',lll chewed before 1t reached the intelluotual (speakar passed opposite the door, when walked solewnly up the wisle to the|Grandervack did oot hesitate to tell them| My stars alivel Wasn't I pickled ?
TROY, M S stomach, the little merchant's heart sank within

R. BIRKIEAD will be in the office all the
time, Dr, GOODRICH =il only he here
from time 1o time, das noties of which will be
given, Gas for the PAINLESS extraction of
(eeth administerod at all times by Dr. Birkbead.
Augast 31, IA7] —vin2frl

R. W. COBB.
HOUSE, SIGN & ORNAMENTAL
PAINTER,

‘Grainer, Glazier and Paper-llanger.
Shop twer Dr. East's Newe Drvg-Store,
[mifive] TROY, MIRSOURL

Ml a‘a A“cll":'d[ll‘uq Nl. nl’
PHYSILIAN AND SURGEON,
Troy, Missonri,

Office av M, 8, Ballinger’s Drug Store.

R. Ccs MAGRUDER,
ATTORNE AT LAW,
CAPAU-GRIN, MISSOURI.

Will practice in the Courta of the Thind Judien!
Iistrier, vind

A V. McKEE, WM. FRAZIER.
McKEE & FRAZIER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
TROY, MISSODURI]
Will praetice in all the counties of the Third

Jwilisiul Uireuit, und in the Suprowe Court of the
tlates woebid by

R’R- D- WALTON,

ATTORNEY AT LAW AND REAL

As for Mrs. Faxon, theoreti
cally she was knitting, practislly she was
sleeping, if closed eyens and sn aceasional
snore were sny critcrion. A good dinner,
good digestion, and a worm duy, sro cx
cellent incentives to slumber, we all no
doubt acknowledge, and Mrs, Fazon pos
seased theso incentives in an eminent
degree, =0 the knitting reeted quietly in
her lap, and the ball of yarn ro'ied down,
unnoticed, behind a flour barrel, to be-
come n play thing for the little gray
kitten.

How quict it was in Elderbush that
day! Aye! low quiet in the eities,
villages, and hamlets, all over the North!
yet fur away in a southern land thousands
of dear, bruve boys were lulling like leaves
in autumn time, before the deadly fire of
armed rebellion. No sound of the ferce
cannonade, the ‘shrill scream of shrapnel
and ahell, renched thore northern homes
No dying grosn, or last faint ery for
mother, wife, or sistor, ere the lips be
nama ailant furaver in death—fell in the
faintest degree on thos: [ur home spots
Ah, no! yet wives were being mude
widows, children fatherless, and mothers
childlers. Hearts were being wrung and
torn with anguish—snd it was all quist,
peaceful and siill at home. God blew
the wsoldier boys | say weo with all our
[heart, All bonor to the empty sloeve!
[ All bonor to those dear ones who have
gone down io the shock of battle —that
!ureat, union ery of the dead, whn in
{ plutoon and column, are marching with a
{turmp, tramp, down the ages forever!
| For them —

him as he caught the dread worde—
“ Maorgan—John Margan ircoming !"

It may be proper to state here, that it
was in July, 1863, that the rebel John
Morgan made his fumuus raid through
the etates of Indiana and Ohio. The
people of Elderbush had heard of Mor
gan, and something of his movements
from weekly newspapers, and from ocon
sional hearsay ; but beyord these sources
of in'ormation they knew little or noth-
ing. being an isoluted village, with no
railrond or telegraphio communication
with other places. They were totally
unprepared for the advent of the ubi.
quitus raider, and the bure announcement
of his presence in their immediate vicin
ity, foll liko a thunderbolt on the commu
nity.

8o it did on Mr. Faxon. e leuned
spnin<t the door post nerveless and
rpeechluss for a moment. Mrs. Fazon
hud ulso heard the noise, nnd seen the
horseman dush down the wireast and
past the store, shouting an he went.
What it was he said, she did not know,
but supposed it to be snwething unusual,
from the startling effect it seemed to
have upon her husbund. Carefully plno
ing the unfinished sock in her koitting
bag, for Mra. Faxon was & careful woman,
uhe rose lrom her chair and started for
the “front" au rapidly on her large pro-
portions would adwit. As she resched
the door, and her eyes met the woe begone
look of her husband, she exclaimed ;

“Why Fuzon! what in the world ails
ye! what ye standin' there for like o
dummy ?"

platform, and seated his two bundred
snd odd pounds of responsibility in an
arm chair. At this orert act the people
bogan to settle themaselves in such seuts
as they found convenient, and all eyes
were turned upon the great man belore
them. Silence being socured, General
(irandervack slowly arose, and swelling
forth with the importance of the oceasion,
und in tones of nasal ponderousness—
thus nddressed the meeting :

“Fallow citizens, | eannot but decply
foel the honor you have conferred upon
one of the humblest of your citigens,"
(hore the General bowed in sell abnse
ment) “in requesting me to preside over
a meeting so important, and | may ald,
fellow citizens, so pregnunt with—with
results.” (Applavse) “Why ia it, my
fellow citizens, that wo are gathered here
to day in this sacred building? Is it to
engage in worship? ls it to indulge in
festivitics or social reoremtion? Would
to Fleaven! my fellow-oitizens, that |
ponld answer sesn; hue teath forbida
But a short hour sgo, and you were all
engaged in  the peaceful avocations ol
life. The farmer at his plow, the we
chanic st his bench, and the merchant at
hinstore. Now, how changed! Fellow.
citizens, I ask you—why this change?
Why are we here to.day? Tt is because,"
(the epeaker here lowered his voice por-
tentiously, aud shook his fioger at the
audience an though shaking out somae
terrible wecret, word by word), ‘it is
becanre civil wur reigns within our midat
Yes, fellow citisens, ot this moment the
American Kagle —emblematic of our lib
ertien —-sits with folded winge and rtrain

“they were a sct of runnygates, ond
they'd better go and jine the rebels,
whero they belonged.” ;

General Grandervack rapped loudly to
call the mecting to order, and at length
he succeeded in reduciog the tumult
somewhat, 8o such definite uetion conld
be taken an the urgency of the case de-
wanded. It was decided that those who
cou'!d proeure horses should do so, and
et as cavalry, to pursue the enemy—onr
be pursued, as the case wight be— while
the others should serve as infantry sup-
port.  Ueneral Grandervack was of
couree, unanimously chosen commander.
in chiel of the Elderbush mounated
and dismounted infuntry, and ke forth-
with established his head qunrters at the
church. The poople wore then requested
to go home, and report back as speedily
an possible, fully armed and equipped, to
which Geoaral Grandervack added the
remark :

“It in said the rebels do nut respect

the livos of prisoners taken with arms in
his hande, who arc drecoed in eitison
clothing.  Therefore, every wan will
aniform himself as far as possible,"
|Conelnded next weok, |

e ——

Cols Mosby.

A Nurthern puper contains the follow
ing pen and ink sketch of the famous
Col. Moaby : .

“At Culpepper, a man five feet teu
inohen bigh, broad shouldered, heavy
limbed, with steaight, hght brown hair
cut close, keen pray eyes, sharp, thin
nose, firmly set mouth, protruding ehin

I looked around, and thar was the gable-
end of mi bran mew britches a sticken' to
tha pine bench.

I backed vp ngin the wall sorter craw.-
fish like, and grioned.

“Sut,” said sister Poll, “what's the
maiter 7'

“Shut ap ?" rez I,

“Sut,” says Em. “come away irom thas
wall; you'll get all grensy."”

“Let her greose ! #ez I, and sot down
on & washboard that was lying across a
tnb, feelin' worse than sn old made ata
weddin',

Purty soon I felt somethin' burt and
purty soon it hart again,

Iee—whis— 1 jumpt ten feet hi, kicked
over the tub, out flew old Jonea' Christ=
mas turkey, sod you ought to seen me
git. .

I out for tall timber now, jumped
wtaked and rider fenzen, and murhed down
brueh like a runaway herikan till I got
home, and went to bed and stuid there

two daze!
B old Jomes' birn Lurna down wemd

winter, and I nm ureested for it, ond ef
any body 'peers a¢n witness agin me,
I'll bust his doggon'd hed! Them's my
sentiments,

.-

A Painful Frolic,

Among the choice epirits of Charles
L1.'s days it waw the custom, whon a gen:
tlemsn drank a lady's Lealth os u toast
by way of doing her great honor, to
throw jome purt of his dress into the
fire, an cxample which his companions
were bouad to follaw by consuming the

WERATE RAME. ;hnl:':l:n;::"rx':r:;i:;ﬁ:rh Bei's smansurs, | o e w0 Wade o TRaTast roply. ingeye. At this moment the great oppo- :.:l?.d'{,Tf“il?:"r‘:&‘l?":fr‘L"..",' ':ll‘:z;gr:i: same. .;lie::: of ;Iwirrnp]paral. whutever
TROY, MISSOURI, No bugle note with soft anl thrilling measure, “Speak mun—[ know yo ain't dumb 1" |#ite armiea are breathless and still, At : {1t might ba. One of the guesta at »

Will praerice in all the Uourts of the Third
Judielal Cirenit, and the Rupreme Court of the
State. Al buslnoss entrusted to his care will be
jromptly attended to,

Uffice over Dr. 8. T. East's Drug store,
hours from 9 a° w, to 4 p. w.

volon2

Office

F.'T. WILLTAMS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW
NO'I';\R\'“;'UI!I.I C,

TRUXTON, MISSOURLI.
Joanuary 1, 1860—Inly

OGcide;wal Hotel,

Cap-an-Gris, Wo.
#, C. MAGRUDER « - - Proprietor.
TI8 HOTRL is now open for the aocomada-
tion of the travelling publie, Well-iur-
nirhed tables and neat, comforaiable aparimenis,
apld'Tonlayl

A. H. BUCKNER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
"Tl cn‘nlaﬂs, HOa'

Wil attend to any l;‘mflllionll business in the
Courts of Lincoln, Warren, Montgomery and
St. Charles, and in the District and

Bupreme Courte. vinlyl

QUIGLEY & BONFILS,
TROY, MO.,
W!
Mont and Lincoln). Having been en-
have peonliar fncilition for furnishing at shork

MENRY QUIGLEY, | RUOENEN. BONFILS.
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Conveyancers & Real Estate Agents,

LL practics In the various Courts of the
Third Judicial Disttiot (Pike, Warren,
gupi-rnr two years paat in_ mwaking nn abatract
of title of all real ssl in Lineoln eounty, they
uotice & complete abstract of Citle of alt the
fands In said county.

Shall awake with its eall.”

Howaver, we did not pick up our pen
to moralize —only to weave in some aort,
ont of our own varied experience, a story.
Wae have stated it wan quiet in Elderbush,
and after dilligont research through the
columos of his paper, Mr. Faxzon also
discovered it was “all quiet on the Po
tomac.” This important announcement
did not scem to coincide with Mr.
Foxon's ideas of crushing a rebellion, for
be threw aside bia paper impationtly, and
'taking off his spectaclos, exolaimed :
| “Goodoess aikes, il it don't beat all
Sam Hill! I do wish the President
would decompose some of them giverals,
and put better mon io their places. 1t's
scandalous, the way they're doin' things,"”

Mr. Fuxon's une of appropriate words
was not always certain, and it is likely
he means depose instead of decompose
though from our own remembranes of
the “masterly inactivity” of the Potomao
Army, we think, way be, he was not far
wrong, and if some of the Generals had
been ‘‘decomposed” the country would
have besn belter off.

“What's that you said, Faxon —any-
thing goin' wrong 7" asked Mrs, Fazon,
disturbed from ber nap by the vehement
speech uof her spouse,

“A pesky sight is wrong, [ should
think," said the little merchant, rising
from his chair, sod paciag np and down
the floor excitedly, with his hands behind
him, slightly elevating his dimioative
cont taile.

“Sakes alive! what's the matter wicth

e ?"" said the now thoroughly aroused

s, Faxon, *Dido't your dinner 'gree
with yo? Better take a litile of that
bonset tea."

“Ob, ne! ‘taiet my dinner—it's the
Army of the Potomae. Hore, inetid of

said the thoroughly aroused and now ex-
tremely impatient Mrs Faxon. “What's
the matter 7"

“Oh, Samantha," gaspingly uttered the
little man, ‘“jist to think | Here we've
boen a tilin' and tilin' and & savin' snd
sarin,' only to have it all snatched awny."”

“Snatched what ? who's been anatchin'
lnfthing from ye?" asked the worthy
ludy, casting & hasty look about her, ap
purently searching for the supposed as:
sailant, to take ioataut revengo in case
eaid assnilant should be within reach.

““Nobody, aa yet; but they will. The
rebel gineral Morgan is comin' onto the
town, Sumantha, an’ be'll jist burn every
thing we've got, and earry off the rest.
[ wouldn't wonder a bit if he hadn't
heerd about our store afore he left the
South, an' that's jist what he's comin'
for now. Like ss not be sent spies on
ahend, too, I mind, yesterday, a sigoifi
cant lookin' man was in here tryin' to
buy batter, an' bhe didn't buy any,
nuther. Mebbe be wasa spy 7' and Mr.
Faxon looked anxiously inta his wife's
face as though to fiud relief from this
last terrible suspicion.

Mrs. Fazon was the wost coursgeous
of the two, yet even her heart sank when
whe heard of Morgan's approach, and she
stood palo and irresolute, but only for a
mowment; then her presence of mind
returned,

“Waell s'posin’ he is coming," she said ;
‘‘we don't intend to stand here and be
butchered like shesp. Now, stir your-
self, Faxon, su' let's shos wp the store,
then you go down and vee what they've
goin' to do te defend the town."

Au she spoke, Mre, Fanom stepped out
of tho door and begam energetically to
bring in oalicoes, musline, snd other dry
goods, which had beem bung out an

this moment, forty millions of people are
silent und dumb ; the eyesof all—all, my
fullow citizens, wre fixed with terrible
suspenne, upon Klderbush in this aw ful
orisis.”  (Applause.) “Bhall Elderbush
prove recrennt to ita duty ? Shall the
hopes of the nation be disappointed, and
the ennse of liberty go down in darknesa
sud ploom?" (ories of 'mo, mo!")
“Shall the effete monarchies of the old
world luugh in derision, and Liberty
weep over our downfull? No, po, fel-
low-citizens, let us arise as one man, and
tell the proud foe who dare threaten our
city—that the wen of Elderbush may
die, but they never, never will be slaves
That the Union may be destroyed, that
state after stale may sink into oblivivn,
and the old banner be trailed in the
dust ; but above all —abovs the ruios of
the republio, shall float, solitary and
alone, our flag—telling to the world,
that Elderbush performed her duty."
(Tremendous cheering) “Fellow-citi-
zens, having impreased you with the im-
portance of the occasion, the chair wil
now listen to any suggestions that may
be offered.”

Gieneral Grandervack then resumed
his roat amid a storm of cheers, which he
received with the deprecatory modesty
groat men usually manifess on soch ooea-
sions, The “ruggestions’’ the General
was waiting for, Eid oot seem to come
forth freely, whereupon everybody looked
into everybody's face in the wost mild
amazement, as though every last one had
left the “suggestions’” he owned at home
in his Sunday oclothes, and had slso just
heard of the death of his grand wother.
A8 length, afier @ profound silence,
Nquire Nailor, who was a candidate for
te election as Justice of the Peace, and
who thought the present would be » good

entered our oar and wus introduced to
us by a lund agent av Colonel Mosby.

The Colonel is » very blunt man in his
conversation ; has his likes and dislikos,
which he does not attempt to oconceal.
e is rather proud of his exploits during
the war, and relates sowe wondrous per
formances that “my men” did. And he
tells it io such o menner tbat, knowing
the man, you are perfectly willing to be
lieve all he saye in true, and the mind
punards iteelfn goiost any doubts, partic
ularly while in his presence,

Just bafore renchiog Warrenton June
tion, tho Coloncl was spproached by a
gentlemsn, who introduced himself as
somebody from Philadelphia, and after a
moment's convarsation, said :

“Colonel, 1 had a near and dear friend,
who was an officer in one of our Penn-
sylvania regimenin, and he was lost one
night while on picket duty near here—
they say ouptured by your men, Noth-
ing bax been heard of him since that
night, and I thought 1 would make bold
to introauce myself and ask if you knew
anything of him. His nume was D ——
Lieutenont I —."

“Yes, 1 killed him myself; and he is
the only man that I am positive I killed
duriog the war. My men brought me
some papera he had on hix person, and
we gave him a decent borial the next
morning. 1 will be pleased to show you
where he sleeps ot any time, or render
you any other wssistance in my power."

Tlo cara stop, the brakesman cries
“Warrenton,” the Colonel shakes the
hand of the Philadelphian in a peculiar
manner, a brotherly swile of recognition
pasaes between them, another peenliar
“shake” and out marches the “Guarrilla
Moeby," *Wolf of Piedmont," *“Fox
of the Valley,” with a slight “stoop in

tavern dinner, perceiving that 8ir Charles
Sedley had on a very rich lace cravat,
when he named his tonst commitied hin
cravat to the flumes ns a burnt offering
to the tewporary divinity, and Sir Charles
and the rest uf the party wero cbliged
to do the vame, The pret bore his loss
with great composure, observing that it
wan a good joke, but that he would have
ss good » one some other time. lla
watched therelore bis opportunity when
the party wan areembled on s subsequent
oceasion, and drinking off & bumper to
the health of Nell Gwyne, he called the
waiter, and ordering a tooth drawer into
theroom whom he had proviously broughs
to the tavern for the purpose, made him
draw a dvocayed tooth which had lon
rlagned him. The rules of good fol.
owship, s then io force, clearly required
that every one of the company should
have a tooth drawn also, but they very
oaturally cxpressed o hope that Sedley
would not be ¥o unmerciful as to enlorce
the law. Deueaf, howover, to all their
remonstrances, persussions and entres-
tioa, he saw them, one after another, put
themselves into the haode of the opers
tor ; and, while writhing with pain, added
to their torment by exolaimiug: "Pa-
tience, gentlemen, patience ; you know
you promised that 1 should have my
frolie too,"
—— il A —

A blushing dsmsel had & man and dog
u‘f before police court to answer the
charge of assnult snd battery on the
dog's part. When asked what the dog
did ehe said is bit her. Whon seked
where, siter considerable hesitation and
Llushing, she seplied: *Un the leit
drumstick,"

b -—— e

The Washington Chropicle says that

July 28, 1870 follarin’ 'un ke tosm 1 ) ! et the shoulders,” and in that loose shamb- .
y, they're gove into |temptiog display. Kncowrsged by her [ttme to make s “sbowing’-—sprang to . : (irant's stables at Washington, when fin-
R — = |camp and lost all they'vs gaived by thair example, Mr. ¥axzon pus himself : or- | hie feet and mid : I.:::.'::::': :t::::u::h:o“l;;]a.zhnu lives ished (evtimated cost, 8560,000,) will at-
T c KELS EY pon-delay, when shey might "in as well [ously to work, and undee hie skilled| *Me. Cheermon, I move, if § git ery ' P e = tract many visitors, and “day be as much
. & ’ fave taker Richmond as vot.’ hands, baskets of poiatoes, nad barrels of | second, that e sommittee of fve be p'inted “8alt"'sia the sul of & school ., |sovght after an the famed wtables of the
Architect, “No that alt? £ thought mebbe you |flour disappeared snside the seore in mas- [by She chees, to draw wp some resolu- al"'da the subject of & sohook-Boy's queen of Enpland at Windsor," That's
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wasn't feelin' wol," answered tbe ro.
tiovod Mrs, Fauoo, leaning back in her
shair and alosiag her ayes, natisfiod even
if the ermy of the Potomae and beavon
thonild both fall.

Mr. Faxon @ady wo reply, bos going
bahingd the poynter, veached dows érom.
wrdornoath » huge placard advertisemens

velous quick time, Just »s they were
putting up the outside shuiters, the
church bell rang forsh in sharp, quick
peals, very diffeseas fram tha decorous
sotes it wsuslly gave forth on Nundays ;
while iz thn otveeis, mow and women
were ruoning hither apd thithes mith we
definite objecs, dogs were barking, snd

tions, expressin’ the feelin’e of this
®meelin' on the groat—preat questions of
the hooy; am' ‘specielty abuus Jobo
Morgan's said comin' onte this town,"
ued the Bquire pad down and eiped
bis foow profusely with o ved hand
gerchisf,

Agnin ¢id Qonewsl Giandorvack’s Hg

Iatest gomposition: *The salt is a spico
which spoils the potatoes, #f you forget
o put it in"

— e D P ———

A gountryman going into the Probste
office, where the wills ave keps in hu
volumes on the shelves, avked if they
were all bibles. “No, »ir," sa1d one of

refreshiog to our Republican simplicity.
Think of the Amerioan mansiea paying
court to such an establishment as that.
But what shall we do with it when the
sorvicea of the chief hoastler are s

R® | pensed with?

————

The foundation of domestio happinese

#rovoap 5, ABT1-ip of sowebody's ‘‘aoparalieled weshing [ehildres eorping.  Attogetiser, Eides- [ase foom wp on the platform, tha elerks, ““they sre only tcstaments.” |5 fiith in the virtue of woman. The

— - ] . [008§"'—n dilopideted, Gy -specked wer. [baed wes oxoeedisp'y slprwed. Things| “Ia thare ang to second Squers Nailo's eyt il foundation of palitical happiness is faith

LDYERTISK map, which ke bad ent sut of o pictorial | boing mude Gash pud wecurs, Mrg, Wexon |wofica ' be asked, | “Woued, wake upl’ esoclaims the|in the integrity of man, :L foundatioce

pepov twe yoars Before. With Lhis em- | lat Ber husband sws of vhe doow, closed,| b nessnd it," pipash forilh weguenbiog | Ravolyrios, snd an indolens tural sditor |of all happiness, temporal snd eternal, i»

BOUR BUSINESE IN PHE Wkaassb 3N tremaly acturate apecimton of {Bw geog: |locked, nud Gouble: Dareed ib bebind bim, | soice from the sorned. adda:  “Wen, ond, d—m iv, turn out and |fuith in the gooduess, the righicousness,
"0 Waly pay, wophy o0d tepogeaphy of the “sat of ehew plecing the ion goket mese hos, 40 Vo have hieard the motion of quite emahe » bre and put the teakettlo on,” ' tho merey and the love of God.




